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TO THE HONORABLE 


KE 


PEL, 
Lieutenant-General of His Maj eſty's F orces, 


THIS POEM, 


N 


Tranſlated by an Officer at his leiſure Hours, 
WHILE ENCAMPED UNDER HIS COMMAND 
AT COXHEATH, 


In the Year One Thouſand Seven Hundred and Seventy-Eight, 


WITH THE GREATEST RESPECT, 


ESTEEM, AND REGARD, 


B 1 


1 


La 


- <5 


—_ 


e 
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P N R ACE: 


Tin feikiag difference which diſtinguiſhes the manners of the preſent 
times from thoſe of antiquity, is in no reſpect more conſpicuous than 

in the ſeparation of the active from the ſpeculative part of mankind. In an- 
tient Greece and Rome, the Soldier and the fine Writer were frequently united 
in the ſame perſon, and the names of Xenophon and Cæſar are equally revered: 
by the Warrior and the Scholar, But among the moderns, (from what cauſe 
it is now my buſineſs to.inveſtigate) Learning has been chiefly confined to a 
ſet of men entirely devoted to ſtudy and meditation 3 while thoſe who have 
engaged in the more active ſcenes of life have rarely cultivated it ſufficiently 
to diſtinguiſh themſelves: by any elaborate ar elegant compoſition, Moſt of 
the Treatiſes, even on Military affairs, rather reſemble the harangue of the 
Sophiſt before Hannibal, than the Retreat of the Ten Thouſand,. or the 
Commentaries of Czſar ; and the few works that we have written by great 
Generals are neither remarkable for the clearneſs of the tile, nor the con- 


ee the precepts. 


But ha following POE M, which now makes its firſt appearance in an 
Engliſh dreſs, is the product of a Prince, who to a Military Genius in every 
reſpect equal to the firſt Heroes of antiquity, has united the Eloquence of the 
Hiſtorian and the Fancy of the Poet; and while the Memoirs for the Hiſtory 
of the Houſe of Brandenburgh ſhew a manlineſs.of ſtile and accuracy of Poli- 
tical Judgment, worthy the pen of a Monarch, his Epiſtles diſcover an infight 
into the manners and characters of mankind one would almoſt think impoſ-- 
fible to be acquired by a perſon in his exalted ſtation. | 


The 


* 


„ 


The Poem on The ArT or Wan is a ſingular curioſity, and contains what 
has never been attempted before, Precepts of real uſe to the Military World, 
dictated by the firſt General of the age, in elegant language, and adorned 
with the embelliſhments of a lively fancy. But its merits are amply diſcuſſed 
in a letter of the Comte Algarotti, a tranſfation of which I have ſubjoined. g 


I am perfectly ſenſible that the difficulty of tranſlating with applauſe from 
a2 language ſo univerſally known as the French, is greater than from either of 
the learned languages, as for one who 1s qualified to criticiſe in the laſt, there 
are twenty in the former. I confeſs I have frequently deviated from the letter ifll, 
of the Royal Poet, but I hope I have every where faithfully preſerved his 
ſpirit and ſentiments ; and I truſt a lively portrait drawn with a free Pencil, 
will give a more ftriking reſemblance than tracing over the actual lines with 
the care and conſtraint of mathematical preciſion ; as thoſe likeneſſes which 
are taken from the ſhadow, may indeed ſhew us the exact ſhape and outline 
of the face, but are totally deſtitute of expreſſion, coloring, and relief. 


This Tranſlation was the amuſement of ſome of the many leiſure hours 2+ 
neceſſarily muſt fall to the lot of every one in a Camp not of actual ſervice, 
though under the command of a General, whoſe ſtrict attention to the diſci- 
pline of the Regiments entruſted to his care, and whoſe unremitting diligence 
in forming the Militia Corps, will be gratefully remembered by every Officer 
and Soldier of that eſtabliſhment who wiſhed to acquire a knowlege of the 
Military Profeſſion, and not to lounge away a few months in idleneſs, debau- 
chery, and diſſipation. I do not mean this as an apology for any defects in 445 
the Tranſlation, for as I had ample time to write, ſo I had to correct: the | 
faults it has therefore are errors of judgment, not of negligence, and if theſe 
ſhould not be found too many, I flatter myſelf that ſuch a Poem, at a time 
when the whole nation ſeems to have taken a Military turn, will not be un- 
NS KA to the candid Public. n 


As : 


A LETTER 


FW) 
WE, 


: CONTAINING 


A CRITIQUE on the POEM of Taz ART or WAR, 


y FROM THE 
Counr ALGAROTTI, to. Sicnorx FRANCESCO. MARIA ZANOTTI : 
Secretary dell' Accademia. dell' Inſtituto di BoLoGcxa. 


| N OTHING can be more. worthy the Curioſity of a Man of your Learning 
than the Poem on the A R T or WAR. You will fee the Royal Author has 
written with the ſame Spirit that he makes War; and that his Precepts agree won- 
derfully with the Examples that he every Day gives. Would not you tie that 
he had drawn his < own Portrait in theſe Verſes? | 
learn. 
To watch the ſubtle foe at every turn; 
With movement quick the former ground forſake, 
Prevent his march, and each advantage take 
Safely retire, advance witli rapid courſe, 
And ſtill by new attempts employ his force. 

And in many other Places he ſhadows out what he has already done in the Two: 
laſt Wars in SILESIA, and what he means to do in “* this, the greateſt and moſt 
terrible that has ever raged 1 in the World. 

In the Firſt Canto we ſee. the Elementary Principles, as I may fy, and the 
Evolutions of the Infantry and. Cavalry painted in ſuch a Manner, and with ſucti 
minute Exactneſs, as I did not expect from the Frxencn' Pencil, which is not 
equally fine with that of ITALY and GREECE. The Hiſtory and the Eulogy of 
the Military Science, ſo much inculcated by VEG6ET1vs, and fo much obſerved by 
the Romans and the PrRussIAns, cloſe the Firſt Canto ſo wu that a better Con- 
cluſion could not be found. 

| Who knows not to obey, will ne'er command: Z 

In the Second, the great Point of knowing how to chuſe a Camp moſt fit for 
the Convenience of the Soldier, and the Deſign of the General is treated af: | 

Now on the deſtined ſpot the warrior train, 
Drawn up in dread array poſſeſs the plain ; 
The full battalions on the appointed place, 
With ready hands the growing city trace, : 
0. This was writen during the Late War . 5 


. 4 * 
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Here firetch the ſtreets, and there the palace gate 
Spreads to receive tlie guardians of the ſtate ; * 
Without or wood or ſtone, with ſkilful hands, 
By ſoldiers reared, the canvas city ſtands, 

Who, as the War requires, with eaſe pull down, 
Bear off, and raiſe anew, the moving town. © 

Ts not this a moſt lively and maſterly Picture? Nor is the Criticiſm it contains 
on Varvs leſs maſterly, who, for Want of occupying the Heights, near the 
famous Baths of PyRMORNHT, fell a Vithn to the brave ARMINIUS, together with 
the Legions which coſt AvGusTvs fo many Tears. And it concludes with this 
Golden Sentence, | | | 
would ye fit on glory's envicd throne, 

Your Camps like Fa RBTus form, ſecure and flow, 
And learn your marches from his Punic foe. 

The Poet changes his Stile in the following Canto, and from particular Subjects 
paſſes to treat of more general and more ample ones. He introduces them with a 
moſt beautiful Deſcription, the Temple of Mars, where Experience i is repreſented 
particularly conſpicuous among the other Perſons. 

Her voice examples to the ear ſupplies, 
And ſpeaks of deeds familiar to her eyes. 

He puts into her Mouth the fineſt Obſervations on the principal Points of An- 
cient and Modern Military Hiſtory ; ; and he paints with the moſt ſublime Pathetic 
the great Elector his Anceſtor, who flew from the Banks of the Ri NE to thunder 
upon the SWEDEs at FEHERBELLIN, and in the Heart of the Winter, marching 
over the Ice from Fzxiscu-Harr, he ſuccoured PRUSSIA, trodden down and plun- 
dered by the Enemy. 

Aſtoniih'd . to NE ſhore, - 
Upon her frozen boſom bears him o'er, 

He returns in the Fourth Canto to particular Subjects, and gives the Hiſtory of 
the Art of Encamping and defending Poſts, where the Poet is always guided by 
Science, and never carried away by Enthufiaſm ; of which, among R 
following ſine Paſſage i is a Proof. 

I ſhall not here my lengthen' d ſong enter 
To tell of PRIAMI's fate, and burning TROY 
With reverence due my eyes thoſe ſcenes explore, 

Proud ILIox's aſhes, and ScamanpEtR's ſhore ; 
In V:so1L's glorious lines ſuch fables ſhine, | 
But truth muſt dignify a verſe like mine. 


* 

To en the Harfhneſs of lying down Rules, and at the fame Time to incul- 
cate the Duty of Humanity to thoſe who are the Miniſters of the Vengeance of 
Princes, he gives an ample Deſcription of the Devaſtation and Slaughter which 
happened at the taking of MAODEBURO in the famous Thirty Vears War, which 
did not a little tarniſh the Fame of the valiant TILL. 

In the Fifth, the Art of well fecuring and keeping up the Chain of Winter 

Quarters is treated of; he ſhews the Shame and the Danger of being ſurpriſed, by 
the Example of Bouknony1LLE, who having too much diſperſed his Army in 
Al sack, was ſurpriſed by TuRENNE, and driven acroſs the Rnine, notwithſtand- 
ing his numerous Army, the Flower of Germany, - It is well known that it was 
ſaid on this Occaſion, that a Prince by the Grace of the King, bad made not a few 
Princes by the Grace of God take to their-Heels. - The Poet does not omit Prepa- 
rations of every Sort, particularly the forming Magazines of Proviſions, which the 
General ought to do in the Winter for the enſuing Spring. | 

The ſplendid arts of Victory all are loſt, 
Unleſs more uſeful arts ſubſiſt your hoſt. 

Neither does he forget to warm the Seaſon of Snow and Ice, if I may uſe the 
Expreſſion, with the Deſcription of the chaſte Love of the Warrior, whom, at . 
that Time, he brings back to ſee his Wife and Children, who, with Attitudes wor- 
thy an ALBANO, take off his Arms, and play with them. 

The Sixth Canto, which terminates the Poem, is upon Battles, the ultimate 
TO of the Inſtitutions of War, the final Senterce that determines every Thing. 

Reſolve in council, cautious, timid, ſlow, 
But verge to raſhneſs when you ſtrike the blow. 
with parental care your army lead, 
Behold with grief the meaneſt ſoldier bleed, 
They love their leaders, but their tyrants hate. 
The Soldier's courage joins the General's care, 
He ne'er receives, but always gives the War. 
Meet each diſtrefs with brow unruffled ſtill, 
And every frown of Fate correct by ſxill. 
Ne'er build a golden bridge for flying foes, 
The conquering chief reſolved no time to loſe, 
The fugitives with ſlacken'd reins purſues, 
I!hbe bleſt occaſion graſps with eager care, 
me And one illuſtrious day concludes the War. 

Such ought to be the Lineaments of the General, who, at the Head of an Army, 

has the Fate of Empires in his Hands ; and from ſuch Lineaments who cannot 
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diſcern the Hero who bears them engraved in his Countenance, nd who has ſhewn- 
them to all Europe combined againſt him ? The Poem itſelf waits for, and invites 
you, of which I am ill able to give you the Portrait. You will ſee a Writer who- 
knows how to join the moſt lively Fancy with the moſt profound Knowlege, who, 
impartial im his Judgment, could ſtand ' neuter between MonTEcucUuLL1 and 
TvRENNE, and could even give Praiſe to his own Enemies, and who was able to. 
animate and invigorate the Style of Didactic Poetry, with the Spirit of VIX IL. 

You will remember that the celebrated Pa rx u diſſuaded BoꝛLEAU from under- 
taking the Art of Poetry, as a Subject in itſelf too troubleſome and minute for the 
French Language; and ſo too nice a Conſideration had nearly deprived us of that 
Literary Gem. The fame happened to the Ax r or War. A more celebrated 
* Genius than Par RV, and who has enriched; and continues to enrich that Lan- 
guage with ſo many valuable Works, diſſuaded the King from undertaking ſo diffi- 
cult a Poem: and I cannot deſcribe to you how he was botli ſurpriſed and delighted 
to ſee it finiſhed within a few Months afterwards, ſuch as you will ſee it, 1 re 
in a few Days. 

J can as hardly believe that the Poem written by Juris Cxsar, called + IrER, 
could be equal to this, as I can credit that Julius Cs AR, during Five Campaigns; 
could have made Head againſt ſo many and ſo powerful Enemies as has been _ 
by the BoiLEav of the ART or WAR, | 


= VoLTAIXX. + A Poem mentioned by SvE T do have been written by Jorivs CA Esax. 
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LLUSTRIOUS Prin to whom tis given by fate, 
To bear the burthen, and the pomp of Nate, 

To reign of ſpacious realms the future lord, 

To lift the balance, and to wield the frond, 

O hear a Soldier train'd to War's alarms, 

Inur'd to danger, and grown old in arms, 

With voice ex lenc 'd ſhew the thorny road 

Which leads thro' ſcenes of blood to fame's abode. 
Nor arms, nor ſteeds, nor numerous troops, alone 

Suſtain the honor of the monarch's throne : 

Their uſe acquire, each maxim learn, that leads 

The warrior's {ſkilful arm to glorious deeds ; 

My Muſe ſhall here the various portrait trace, 
And point the virtues which the hero grace ; 
His talents gain'd by toil, his mind ſerene, 

His active courage, and his foreſight keen, 
Whoſe powers united in the Warrior's heart 


13 OP the bounded limits of his art. | 
8 3 85 Yet 
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Yet think me not, malignant bard, inclin'd 
To ſound pale Diſcord's clarion to mankind, 
That dazzled by falſe glory's dangerous fire 
I ſeek ambition's fury to inſpire, 
Or wiſh to ſee your ſavage Vengeance, hurl'd 
With frantic boldneſs o'er a ravag'd world; 5 
O may my hero boaſt the honeſt fame 
That waits AuRELIVs', Trrus', Trajan's name; 
Then ſhine with nobleſt light triumphant kings, VVV 
When virtue owns the crown that valor brings, | 
Droops every trophy, withers every wreath, 
That fell injuſtice blaſts with poiſonous breath ! 
O lovely Peace! and thou thrice happy power, 
Whoſe hands on. Pxuss1a's realm each bleſſing ſhower, 
Far from our fields and tranquil ſeats, be driven | 
A Victor King, the heavieſt ſcourge of Heaven! q 
Could my low voice reach Heaven's eternal throne, 
Still ſhould our fields thy bliſsful influence own, 
Still ſhould the labourer in our happy plains 
Securely reap the produce of his pains, 
And watchful 'Tyzms with impartial law 
Prote& the guiltleſs, and the vicious awe, 
Our veſſels give their canvas to the breeze, 
And fear no dangers but from ſtormy ſeas, 
And PaLLas o'er our peaceful throne preſide, _ 
Her ægis guard us, and her wiſdom guide; 
But ſhould ſome neighboring power with cauſeleſs hate ; 
Diſturb our quiet, and invade the ſtate, . 
Ye king's | ye people! rouſe to War's alarms, 


And Heaven ſhall aid ir ng whom Juſtice arms. 


Fierce 
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Fierce god of war! to thee I tune the lay, 

Direct my ſteps, and point the arduous way, 
And you, AoNIAN maids, aſſiſt my choice, 

To gentle accents melt my rougher voice, 
Temper with ſofter ſtrains my Warlike fire, 

And tune my trumpet to your peaceful lyre ! 
My daring mind would paths unuſual trace, 
And on Parnassus heights VICTORIA place, 
While on the forehead of the DeL1an god, 

Shall gleam the helmet, and the plumage nod ; 

My hand nor paints fair VENVS' amorous wiles, 
Her wanton bluſhes, and her witching ſmiles, 
Nor ſhews the hero's limbs inglorious laid 
On fragrant roſes neath the myrtle's ſhade; _ 
Let PonTus bard ſing Cupip's filken ſway, 
While liſtening graces love the tender lay, 
My martial pen more horrid forms deſigns, 
Stern VuLcan working midſt ETNEAN mines, 
Where ponderous blows with dreadful art prepare 
Thoſe fell machines, the Thunderbolts of War, 
Whoſe force, when ſbilful hands their power employ, 
O'erturn the bulwark, and the town deſtroy, | 
Drive fighting legions to the realms of death, 
And rule the fate of empires with their breath. 

I'll paint the cruel arm from Ba vo named, 

Where ſavage art a new deſtruction framed, 
Their powers combined where fire and ſteel impart, 
And point a double wound at every heart. | 
Amidſt the ranks, while death and carnage reign, 
Calm moves the hero o'er the crimſon plain, 


Commands 
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Commands freſh troops the dubious fight to Wage, 
And ſhews the fatal tempeſt where to rage. 
But 'ere I open to the youthful heart 
Theſe parts ſublime, the myſteries of the art, 
Firſt ſhall my precepts to the pupil's fight 
Unfold the eaſier maxims of the fight; 
So, ere the eaglets try the realms of air, 
The parent's wings her callow offspring bear, 
Till bold by uſe, aloft they proudly rife, 
And fail with dauntleſs pinion thro' the ſkies. 
Ye Warrior youths, impatient now to tread 
The dangerous path of fate, by Honor led! 
Torn from a weeping mother's folding arms, 
_ Untried in fight, and new to War's alarms, 
Think not with novice hand to ſeize renown, 
Or pluck from Victory's brow th'eternal crown; 
Diſdain not firſt to learn with ceaſeleſs care, 
Each nice detail, the Elements of War; 


Io forms of art your docile bodies yield, 


With ready arm the weighty firelock wield ; 

Firm in your ranks in death- like ſilence and, 

And wait with watchful eye your chief 's command ; 
uick at the word, 1a equal motions all, 

Place in the threatening tube the murderous ball ; 

With ſteady footſteps wedged in cloſe array, 

Your ranks unfloating, rapid ruſh away; 

Now halting, to th'allotted time attend, 

While by platoons unnumber'd deaths you ſend ; 

Calmly, tho' ſwift, (falſe haſte will ſtill retard), 

March to the poſt your duty bids you guard, 


Attend 


2 
N 


* 


. „ 
Attend each ſignal of your leader's hand, 


Who knows not to obey will ne'er command; 
With courage thus neath valiant BADEx's care, 
Paſs'd Finck the hard apprenticeſhip of War. 


When train'd for fight th'embattled cohorts ſtand, 


The meaneſt ſoldier helps to form the band; 
Theſe are the limbs, and diſcipline the ſoul, 
Pervades, informs, and regulates the whole. 
So that VERSAILLES her ſilver ftreams may play 
In watry columns to the face of day, 
MaxLy's ſtrong engines framed by niceſt ſkill, 
Make SgIxE's ſubjected waves obey their will; 
Ten thouſand various wheels, and pumps unſeen, 
With blended powers compoſe the vaſt machine, 
Each movement to the whole aſſiſtance lends, 
Cord waits on cord, and wheel on wheel depends, 
Fail but one rope, one pulley move no more, 
The frame's diſorder'd, and the ſcene is o'er : 
Thus in the hoſt which glory leads to fame, 
Should docile courage every breaſt enflame ; 
Valor that leaps o'er order's ſacred bound 
Is often dangerous, always uſeleſs found, 
Movements uncertain, raſhly quick, or flow, 
May blaſt the laurels budding on your brow. 

Deem not the nice details of duty vain, 
They re the firſt ſteps that lead to Vic ry's fane ; 
By ſervice taught, and train'd in valor's ſchool, 
Soldier yourſelf, you'll ſoldiers learn to rule; 
Form'd by degrees by Wiſdom's careful hand 
The prudent leader of a valiant band, 

. C 


Your 
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Your ſteady thoughts will o'er its rink WEIR 
Its daring march with temper'd ardor guide, 
Teach it the various forms of fight to know, 
And ſend unerring ſlaughter on the foe. 41 7-7 
Rang'd in three ranks fair Pxuss1a's hardy race 
With dauntleſs front the adverſe legions face . 
With deeper files their foes, tho' brave, in vain 
Oppoſe their ardor, and difpute the plain. 
Advance with equal pace the cloſe-wedged line, 
Let in the front the dreadful bayonet ſhine, 
Attack with ardor, and reſerve your fire, 
So ſhall th'aſtomiſh'd foe at once retite. 
Your waſted troops muſt be ſupplied with care, 
Mow'd down by ſlaughter in the fields of War; 
Chuſe manly youths with finews firm and ſtrong 
To ſhare the glories of your veteran throng : 
Mas loves the ſwain whoſe well-knit limbs can . 
The heavieſt burthens, nor his ranks forſake, 
While feebler frames, by labor worn, and pain, 
Shall fink beneath the weight of one campaign. 
So proudly waving o'er the mount in's bruw, 
Braves the tough oak the whirlwinds as they blow, 
While by its ſturdy fide the wintry blaſt 
Lays with its rage the ſlender pine tree waſte. 
Thus ſhall new levies fill your daring train, 
Strong as the ſhaggy brood of Libya's plain. 
If to renown your daring hopes aſpire, 
Of various troops the different uſe acquire. . 
To arms with which TressaL1a's heroes fought, 
Join what their foes the active Centaurs taught; , 
So 3 — Let 


(nl 


Let a new PluvixEL your courſers train, 
To bear the ſoldier, and obey the rein, X 
| Ofer the wide trench with active limbs to bound, 
To pals the rivulet, and to leap the mound. - 
On your ſtrong breaſt the weighty cuiraſs wear, 
And let your brows the galling helmet bear, 
Learn wi h exaReſt art the ſword to wield, 
For oft rude force to active ſkill muſt yield; 
This ready weapon gleaming in the hand 
Shall terrify or break the hoſtile band, 
Deal with reſiſtleſs force its deaths around, 
While Maxs approving fmiles on ev'ry wound; 
But from the ſnorting ſteed, th' ill-level'd fire, F 
Breaks your own ranks, nor makes the foe retire. 

Teach your brave ſquadrons to perform with care 
The various forms of fight, and modes of War, 
To halt at once, to wheel in cloſe array, | 4 
Nor from their neighboring troops to break away : 3 
Let ſome experienc'd chief with careful art, 8 
Speed join'd with order, to your line impart; 
Teach it on every ground with eaſe to form; 
Swift as the lightning, dreadful as the ſtorm, 
Shew it at once from pace ſedate and flow, 
To ruſh impetuous on the wond'ring foe ; 
To drive the adverſe troops to rapid flight, 
And ſweep contending armies from the fight. 

Firſt bloom'd the laurel bough on Gz =c1a's ſoil, 
Stern SraRTA taught the Warrior's generous. toil, 


* An eminent Riding Maſter. E 
While 
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While Turnxs the cloſe compatted fight begun, 0 
And bade her phalanx glitter in the ſun. 8 
IIluſtrious chiefs of GRRECERI your ſage command 
To heroes rais'd the meaneſt of your band; a 
Your ſkill the want of numerous hoſts ſupplied, 
And temperate valor vanquiſh d PERSILMAN pride, Son SW 
While MazaTHoN and SALamis proclaim 
To ages yet unborn the Grecian name. 
Wondering, the MactDon1an Prince behold, 
Proud of his friends, and laviſh of his gold, 
Wealthy in hopes, of Warlike Virtue vain, 
He fights, he conquers, Pzxs14's trembling train; 
Aſtoniſh'd As1a ſhrinks beneath the blow, | 
And yields her riches to the approaching foe, 
While by EurnRraTEs' ftream his phalanx ſtood, 
GRANIcus' waves, and Gances* diſtant flood. 
At length ſtern Mavors from the eaſtern ſhore, 
To Rome's proud walls his bloody banners bore ; 
* A Warrior nation frantic for alarms | 
Learn'd from the God himſelf the uſe of arms; 
They dare their martial neighbors to the field, - 
And force oppoſing deſtiny to yield ; _ 
IraLIA's ſtates their growing power obey, 
Bend to their mandates, and encreaſe their ſway : 
By deeds like theſe their eagle uſed to ſoar, 
New ſtretch'd her pinions to each diſtant ſhore ; 
Roms by her foes in all their arts was taught, 
And learnt new ways to victory while ſhe tought ; 
Her ſtrengthen'd camps all hoſtile inroads brave, 
And Daxusx trembled from his fartheſt wave. 
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Triumphant thus, her conquering bands ſubdued 
IsERIA's ſwains, GERMANIA 8 hardy brood; 
The painted ſons of BRITAIx's ſea-· girt ſhore. 
Lament their ſavage independence o'er ; 
Nor CaxTHAGINIAN wiles, nor GRECIAN arts, 
Nor GauLs vaſt limbs, nor PoxnTus' dauntleſs hearts, 
Can check the p rogrels of their arms, deſign'd _ 
To rule the ee and ſubdue mankind. 
But when that Diſcipline, whoſe copious ſource 
Supplied their legions with reſiſtleſs force, 
Beneath their later Cæs ARS gan to fade, 
A thouſand barbarous hoſts their realms inyade, 
More rufhan rage than Warrior art employ, _ 
Each province ravage, and each town deſtroy, 
Till nodding to her fall, the ruin'd ſtate 
Her ancient laws negleQed mourns too late. 
Now long the glorious Art unheeded lay, 
1 ill *CnanLEs victorious call'd it into day: 
The nations trembling at his warlike reign, 
Beheld th'unconquer'd infantry of Syain 
Reduc'd by ceaſeleſs care to orders law, _ 
But doom'd to periſh in thy fields, Rocko. - ; 
Burſting thoſe bands which long her ſons had chain d, | 
Arous'd by vengeance, and by Maurics train'd, 9 
Ba TrAvIA bravely curb'd deſpotic way, 
And freedom gain d by learning to obey; 
By this illuſtrious Chief 's example fir d, 
The brave IURENNE to glory” y s: heights ir d; 
He taught to GALLIA's ſons the Arts of War, 
Wikite Lewis“ prudent power enſorc'd his care, 
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i | Shew'd diſcipline to rule with voice ſevere, © © : 77 
iN And awe rebellious diſcord into fear. W e 5! 1 | 
Mean while EveENE, the favorite ſon of Mars, 
Form'd for the fight, and doom'd in future wars 
To ſtand firm bulwark of th'imperial throne, ” 
Paſe'd in his court unnotic'd and unknown. „ 1 
From him DEssaw, then new to War's alarms, | | 
Firſt learnt the toillome rudiments of Arms ; 
Thus the ſame powers on AusTRIA's realms who wait, 
Became the guardians of the Pxyss1an ſtate. 
Mark how in every age this Art alone 
Has fix'd the monarch, and maintain'd his throne ; 
If of this won'drous pile that mates the ſkies, 
On Diſcipline the firſt foundations riſe, _ 
Let in your mind its vaſt importance live, | 
Which ſage experience knows alone to give; 
Woe to the novice who with frantic heart 
Shall think, untaught, to try this dangerous Art: 
Thus PrazToN, while headſtrong paſfions fre, 
Obtains the burning chariot from his fire, 
His hands had neer the fiery courſers driven, 
Nor knew his eyes the devious paths of Heaven; 
He ſeized the reins, his horſes ſtart away, 
O'er all th'zthereal plains at will they ftray, 
Till ſtruck th' impetuous youth by thunder's force,, 
The hiſſing waves receive his blacken'd corſe. 
Raſh youths be warn' d! the dangerous We, ſhun, 
Nor want the timeleſs fate of PRAETrowp - 
A ruin'd land ſhall mourn his hapleſs Wars 


Who guides too ſoon the wad ſteed of Mars. 
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"HEN fatal Diſcord from the realms of night, 

: Wings to this bleeding world her baleful fight, 
Wakes with infernal cries her ſerpent m_ 

Sheds thro” the troubled air a oy flood, 

And bids invidious rage and fury dart 

Their rankling poiſons thro' each monarch's heart, 

| Tuſtice and Peace from mortal councils driven, 
Forſake the earth, and ſeek their native Heaven; 5 

Remorſeleſs Vengeance every nation guides, 

And brutal force in Taemis: ſeat preſides; 

Satiate with blood, yet thirſting ſtill for more, 

Proud of her firſt ſucceſl 8, with ſavage roar, 

The monſter urges to the dangerous plain 

Deſtructive War, and all her helliſh train. 
Then ſhine around the opening ſtores of Maxs, 

The ramparts guarded threaten future Wars; 

On every anvil new- form d weapons gleam, 

And loads the darken'd ſky a ſulph'rous ſteam; 
The ſpacious cities, whilom ſeats of eaſe, 
With. pleaſure gay, and every art of peace, 
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Now frarm with crowding troops and glitt'ring arms, 
All look deſtruction, and all breathe alarms, 5 
While the ſhrill clarion chides the winter's ſtay, 
Whoſe tedious hours the promis'd War delay. 

The ſeaſon form'd to fan more pleaſing fires, 
Parent of blooming hopes and young deſires, 
When ſmiling Graces every flower combine, 

The blooming wreaths of Love and Peace to twine, 
Tempts only now to ſcenes of blood and death 
The daring Warrior urg'd by glory's breath. 

Soft floats the air, and pours the melting ſnow | 
In ſilver torrents from the mountain's brow; 

O'er the fair vales the cryſtal currents glide, 

And ſmiling herbage waits on every tide ; 
Verdant with riſing corn the hills appear, 

And laughing Fr ora decks the vernal year; 
The Warrior bands with vengeful arms ſupplied, 
The fatal miniſters of regal pride, 

For glory eager, and of courage proud, 

With wings of ſpeed to honor” s ſtandard croud ; 

For the warm roof the tent its covering ſpreads ;j — 
Th'approaching War each trembling neighbour dreads; 
Th'affrighted hind reluctant quit the ſoil, 

And ſtrangers reap the produce of his toil. 
Nov on the deſtin'd {pot the Warrior train 
Drawn up in dread array poſle's the plain; 
The full battalions on th' appointed place, 
With ready hands the growing city trace; 
Here ſtretch the ſtreets, and there the palace gate 
Spreads to receive the guardians of the ſtate; 
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Without or wood, or ſtone, with ſkilful hands ; | 
By ſoldiers rear'd, the canvas city ſtands; 25 5 6 
Who, as the War requires, with eaſe pull d | 
Bear off, and raiſe anew, the moving town. 

It aſks no vulgar mind, or trifling care, 

To chuſe the ſtation and the Camp prepare : 
Your troops in certain ſafety would you place, 
The different ground with {kill and prudence trace; 
Here craggy mountains ſeem to pierce the ſky, 
There narrow dells and ſpacious champains lie; 

s \ Each, as occaſion points or chance directs, 
Afſiſt your Ke uf and your Camp protects; 

On thels ſelected well, and fixed with care, 
Depends the fortune of th' approaching War. 

The hardy troops whoſe ſteady march you lead, 
The ſubſtance form of War, yourſelf the head ; 
Since from your thoughts their ev ry motion flows, | 

Ad while they reſt, and watch o'er their repoſe ; ; 
To you each look the ardent wartion ſend, 
Wait on your words, and on your {kill depend; 
With ceaſeleſs care their confidence retain, 
Nor let the ſoldier truſt your power in vain. 
Does your bold heart in bloody fields delight; 
Reſolved to try the dubious chance of fight ? 
Chuſe for your daring Camp th'extended field, 
W hoſe ſpace ſhall room for every movement pield; ; 
Small troops advanced before your army fend, 
Let woods, and rivers near, your Camp 3 : 
Protect the neighbouring towns with watchful eye, 
Whole plenteous marts your wn n ſu PPIy 3 3 
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Let your brave bands at equal diſtance drawn, 
Ranged in two lines, divide the verdant lawn; 


Your foot the centre guard with ſteady ranks, 


While your new-form'd dragoons protect the flanks; 


The infantry with firm reſiſtleſs force 

Your body make, your arms the rapid horſe. 
Uncrouded ſquadrons there their files nd, 
Active to charge, or ready to defend; 

But in its proper place each corps employ, 

Or ground unfit will all their power deſtroy. 
Mounted on fiery ſteeds, the centaur train, 

Who ruſh like lightning o'er the level plain, 

Where ſwells in craggy heights th'uneven gtound, 
Or gloomy foreſts ſpread, are uſeleſs found, 
While the brave foot in all alike remain, 

The wood, the marſh, the mountain, or the plain, 
March o'er th'extended field, or hollow dale, 
Climb the ſteep cliff, the ſtrong entrenchment ſcale, 
Ready with equal vantage to e 

Where'er the doubtful battle chance' to rage. 

As when in ſpring, the clouds together driven, 
With ſcowling vapours blot the face of Heaven, 


And thunder, wind, and rain, with ſtormy blaſt 


Lay the green hopes of future harveſts waſte ; 

So with their heavy fire in cloſe array, 

They ruin pour on all who check their way. 
If to your breaſt her aid diſcretion lend, 

Your army's flanks with ſtricteſt care defend ö 

A friendly village, an impervious wood. 


A deep morals, or ſilver- winding flood, 
Shall 
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Shall every weaker part from fear protect, 


And teach the foe ſuch ramparts to reſpect. 


The bull provok'd; with horns protended ada, 
Runs on his foe; and ſpurns with rage the ſands, 
With ready front each bold attack receives, 

Nor to the aſſault his fide defencelels leaves; 
Th'important precept fix within your heart,. 
The prudent chief cqnceals each weaker part; 
Secure from wounds, fave in th'unguarded heel, 


The Grecian hero mock'd the force of ſteel; _ 


Such are your flanks, prote& them from the does 
Nor raſhly tempt like him a mortal blow. 
By adverſe fortune if your ſchemes are croſs d, 


While growing numbers ſwell th'oppoſing hoſt, 


To your thin ranks let art her ſuccour lend, 


Let Nature's works your firengthen'd Camp defend; 
Place your battalions on the mountain's brow, 


Midſt gloomy woods, or where rude torrents flow. 
Nor this enough; ſome paſſage unexplored 


Should from your poſt a ſafe retreat afford; 


Free to retire, or ready to advance, 

Then ſhall you ſcorn the ſhifting power of chance, 

O'ercome by talents while your foes remain 

To waſte with uſeleſs rage their force in vain. 
Learn in the fields of Mars with prudent care, 


To range your bands in every form of War; 


With fire your line ſuſtain, between the ſpace 
Of different corps, your thundering engines place, 
Whoſe brazen wombs with dreadful flaſh 1 impart . 


Dans and terror to th aflailant' 's heart. | 
Behind 
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Behind theſe fierce volcanos let your band fe 
Of cuiraſs d horſe in dreadful order ſtand';-- ' ' ; "rf 
If fire and ſteel their force in vain combine; Uſes wy | 
But ſtill your foes advance and Pierce your line, 
Swift to your eager ſquadrons give the word, 8 923 
And let them bathe in blood each ſhinitigiſword; - WE, 1 
Thus to th'experienc'd leader's ſage command * FE A 
Its ready aid affords the docile land; | 
3 Still offers ſafety to his eagle ſight, 
# | And wiſdom fixes fortune's tranſient flight. 
i In vulgar breaſts a VARRO's heart we find, 
1 But few the chiefs who boaſt pr infer EY 
i As where aloft the cliffs of Arhos riſe, + 
I | 4 And ruſh with azure ſummits to the ſkies, 
= In vain th'embattled tempeſt pours from far, 
| Againſt his ſides the elemental War, 
Smiles midſt an air ſerene his lofty brow, 
And mocks the thunder as it roars below ; 
So the cool chief deſpiſing fortune's frown, 
Looks from his well-fenced Camp undaunted down, | 
Beholds his foe in uſeleſs ſchemes engage . = 
And waſte in vain attempts his fruitleſs rage. . 
If Genius in your breaſt has fixed her throne, 
And Maxs propitious mark'd you for his own, mon. 7 y = 
Whatever ground your legions tread you'll — 3 gp | 
Caſtles, and forts, by nature's hand-defign' d; 
Ign'rance may ſee, but wiſdom's happy {kill | 
Turns each obedient to the Warrior's will. 
Thus SrarTa's hero in that glorious day, 
When XERXES' [Aon forc'd at length their way, 
vane” 
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Oppoſed his ſcanty troops with daring force, 


To ſtop of "qt" s ſons the unſkilful courſe; 
And GRe&cta's arms, in many a conflict tried, 


Check'd for a while the ME DTAR tyrant's pride. 


Thus, when th'imperial conflict wafting oer 
From IrAL x to pale Erixus' ſhore, 
The ſenate's darling champion ruſh'd to join 


The mighty hero of the JuL1an line; 
DyxRACHIUu's mountains well your guarded ſtraits: 


Had turn'd to-Pomety's fide the doubting fates, 


For on your heights the chief ſecure had ſtood, 
And worn the victor wreath unſoil d with blind ; 


But Rome's luxurious youth. enflamed with rage, 


Of toil impatient, ing to engage, 
Forced him to quit hi n 


The error Maxs with tenfold vengeance paid, 


And for the fault of one unguarded „„ 
Gave up the vanquiſh'd world to Czsar's power. 


O — — thine 


Shield of the empire, guardian of the Rains ! 


Whoſe well-fenced Camps could give to fortune law, 
Command ſucceſs, and keep TurEnNE in awe, 


Say, ſhall my Muſe forget thy glorious name 
Let Maxs aſſiſt me while I chant thy fame: 


Ve youthful warrior, mark the great campaign, 
Whoſe conduct fair GAMAX IA“s plain, 
Admire each ſcene, each field with wonder view, : 


. his Camps, tis rapid march purſue, - 
50 0 Montecuculli. | 
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See his ſtrong poſts tho fire of GaLL1a brave, En 05 
Reſtrain her ardor, and his country faves 5 longitts; 
Think not his force unmov'd he kept, nor. drone: 
Tho' the large Camp a {ſpacious city ſeem, 
That War no ſudden change requires, but lea 
To watch the ſubtle foe at every turn; 
With movement quick the former e brake, 
Prevent his march, and each advantage take, 
Safely retire, advance with rapid courſe, q, 
And ſtill by new attempts employ his force, 
When to decamp the General gives command, 
In lengthen'd column moves each ſeparate bald, 
Four different corps they form, the ready horſe, 8351 
On either flank protect the army's courſes oo 
While in the centre, form'd in long array, 
The ſteady foot purſue their toilſome way :- 
The diſtant foe who views the warrior train 
Wind oer in deepen'd files the ſpacious plain, 
As glides the ſerpent arm'd with glittering ſcales, = 
In ſhining volumes &'er the Libyan vale s 
The dreadful ſcene ſurveys with wild affright, -  _ 
While ſlaughter leads the van, and claims the fight. 
When form'd for War, your legions croſs the plain, 
Would you the {miles of fierce BELLONA gain, 
Before your front advanc'd, ſtrong parties ſend, . 
Suſtain their .ardor, and their force defend; 
Theſe like the fiery cloud whoſe chearing light 
'Thro' the drear wild conducted IsRratr's flight, 
Midſt ſcenes unknown ſhall guide your . eyes, 
And guard your doubtful march from "Im ſurprize. 
But 
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But ſhould of fatal War th uncertain chance 


Demand to right, or left, a ſwift advance, 
March by your flanks embattled on the plain, 
While parallel your equal lines remain. 


To adverſe fate muſt victors ſometimes yield, 


TunxzNNE has fail'd, and Cow DE left the field; 


When forced the day to ſtronger arms to leave, 


Still may the ſubtle chief his foes deceive, 
Applauding worlds his merit ſhall admire, 


Who knows without confuſion to retire; | 
Firſt march your baggage off to ſafeguards near, 
While a bold train protects the lagging rear, 

And, while the light-arm'd foot the mountains ſcale, 
Secure the heavier forces paſs the vale, | 


Till freed from danger of inſulting foes, 


Glorious, yet ſafe, the harraſs d troops repoſe. 


O'er fair GERMANTA's hills, with careleſs haſte, 
And thorny foreſts VARus heedleſs paſt, £2 
His troops neglecting, headſtrong, raſh, and vain, 
Marching unform'd, encamping on the plain, 
Till ' midſt rude dells, and craggy mountains loſt, 
ARMINIUs' ſchemes deſtroyed his wilder d hoſt ; 


_ AvevsrTvus' tears their cruel fate deplore, 


Varus, he cries, my ſlaughter'd troops reſtore !— 5 
With wiſer counſel, and more helpful care, 


Hie ſhould have cried, imprudent chief beware! z 


To ſeize the mountains heights thy power employ, 


Nor let a barbarous hoſt my troops deſtroy. 


The Axr of Wax which empire's ſway extends, 


On theſe firſt principles alone depends ; 
| | | In 
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In advantageous poſts your Camps prepare, 
Advance with caution, and retire with care. 

' Ye Warrior Chiefs who o'er our troops preſide, 
Learn from my verſe your various parts to guide, 
Let practice prove what theory has ſhewn; 
And would ye ſit on Glory's envied throne, 
Your Camps like FaB Ius form, ſecure and flow, 
And learn your marches from his Punic foe. 


No have your novice eyes been taught to explore 
The arſenals of Mars, each warlike ſtore; 
Yet midſt his ranks to ſerve is little fame, 
Little avails the ſoldier's ardent flame, 
Unleſs to all the heights of art you climb, 
And reach of martial {kill the true ſublime. 
| Now to his temple come, to you reveal'd 
| Shall ſtand each form from vulgar eyes conceal'd,. 
Quit of the ſenſeleſs crowd the eaſier road. 
And ſeek with dauntleſs pace the God's abide: | 
Deep fink the threatening gulphs on either ſide, 
And the rude path with heroes blood is dy d, 
Firm on a crimſon rock, with miſty cloud 
Enwrapt, the palace rears her turrets proud 
Above the ſun amidſt th'empyreal ſkies, 
Sublime her glittering pinacles ariſe, 
While her foundations ſinking deep, remain 
On STYGI1AN ſhores, and PLuTo's drear domain. 
Pale Diſcord, Wl Death, the Fury band, 
Who of theſe * eternal guardians ſtand, 
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In vain on you their ſavage aſpects turn, 
While in your breaſt the flames of glory burn, 
Glory ſhall ope the ſounding portal wide, 
Conduct your ſteps, and place you by her ſide; 
Beneath the porch enrich'd with burniſh'd gold, 
Tuning their ſilver lyres the Nine behold: 
Firſt midſt their number ſee URANIA ſtand, 
The pictur d globe, and compaſs in her hand, 
On whoſe ſmooth ſurface drawn with mimic 1 
Appear what realms to form the world combine; 
T. rough all th extent her ſkilful fingers trace 
Each different ſtate, its order, and its place; 
Exact VauBaN, and learned Sanson there, 
The warriors guides, her favorite ſons appear, 
They point the plains extent, the city's force, 
The mountain's ſummit, and the river's courſe, 
The ſtrength or weakneſs of the fort diſplay, 
And guide thro' paths unſeen the warrior's way. 
But who is that by Glory's fide who. {ings 
The various fate of warriors, and of kings? 
_ Carrioes | the liſtening youth around 
Catch from her dulcet breath th'enlivening Gland; 
And by the examples of her ſong are taugt 
The worth to copy, and avoid the fault. 
Morality with form majeftic ſee | 
Keeping th' approach. from minds preſumptuous free, 
Her voice ſevere thoſe chiefs alone approves / | 
| Whom merit dignifies, and virtue loves, 
Bids cruelty and avarice fly afar, 
And teaches Pity midſt the rage of en 
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Hates Envy's ſnakes, and crowns with glory's meed 
Their brows alone who for their country bleed. 
Approach! BzrLona's armed hands diſcern 
On the ſtrong hinge the brazen portal turn, 
Which from. the vulgar eye thoſe myſteries hide, 
Shewn to the favorite train who grace her ſide. 
Deep in the temple iſles with ſplendor graced, 
On a proud throne's majeſtic purple placed, 
Which Genius on her ſpreading pinions bears, 
In all his pomp the dreadful God appears : 
Cloſe by his ſide intrepid Valor ſtands, 
And Prudence, calm amidſt contending bands, 
Labor whoſe wakeful eyelids never cloſe, 
And Guile who round her looks malignant on; $ 
Who as occaſion ſuits at will appears, 
And Pxorzus like a thouſand figures wears, 
Imagination, in whoſe eye confeſs d | 
Beams the rich fire that animates her breaſt, 
Where ſwift a thouſand brilliant projects move, 
Which wiſe: Mixzzv a's critic rules approve, 
With downcaſt looks and deep myſterious mein, 
Lo! Secreſy compleats the mingled ſcene, 
With finger on her mouth, and ſpeaking nod, 
She ſtalks ſtill truſted by the Warrior God. 
Around the throne: eternal laurels blow, 
Which on thoſe demi-gods his hands beſtow, 
Thoſe favorite chiefs whoſe ſkill in many a field 
Has made to Wiſdom's efforts victory yield, 
Heroic crown |! tis thy unfading charms 
Which: court alone th'illuſtrious chief to arms, 


Each 


While thou and glory charm Rs to the fight. | 


(\. 
Each ſelfiſh paſſion wings her harpy flight, 


Midſt the bright fane which various trophies grace, 
Maxs at his will dire&s the human race; 
Between yon brazen columns turn your eyes, 


And mark the chiefs in ſculptur'd order riſe, 


In the cut marble frowns each daring ſon, 


On nations treading which his arms had won. 
Here ſhine ſo oft compar d each glorious name 
Mounting by different ſteps the heights of fame, 
With whoſe renown {till rings the earthly ball, 
This great by Pers1A's, that by Pour 's falt; 
MiLTIADpESs and Cymon grace the ſhrine, © 
And ALCIBIADES thy form divine, 
ENMILIUs, QuinTus, FaB1us, SciPlo, there 
Partake the triumph, and the incenſe ſhare, 
VILLARS and ConDE, chiefs of newer date, 
And royal Hexzy juſtly named the Great, 
GusTavus ſlain while Victory graced his ſide, 
And valiant WILLIAM, Pruss1a's darling pride, 
IIluſtrious ANHaLT, BADEN, brave Euctneg, 
* GERMANIA'S guardian, and his foe TURENN R. 
New from the artiſt's hand, yon ſculptur'd head, 
The palm freſh blooming o'er his temples ſpread, 
The en. SAXON A ſee! the boaſt of France! 
Reſerv'd in peace for death's inſatiate:lance! _ 
Come beardleſs youths, Experience ſage behold, | 
Long us d to labor, and 1 in ſcience old, 
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Silver'd with age her hoary head appears, 
Her body bent beneath the weight of years, | 
Her limbs tho'-ſcarr'd: yet mock the ſtrokes of time, 
Verſed in the arts of every age and cli ne 
Her voice examples to the ear ſupplies, 
And ſpeaks of deeds familiar to her eyes. 

She'll teach you Scirro's ardor to de 
Protecting Rome on LI BY A's diſtant ſhore, 
Till Carthage calls her veteran troops again, 
To meet diſgrace on Zama's ſultry plain; 
While a leſs daring chief content to ſhield 
From conquering foes ITAL14's ravaged field, 
Succeſsful there, had thank'd propitious fate, 
And guarded, not revenged, th'inſulted ſtate. 
Fell Diſcord while on haughty Roms ſhe frown'd, 
With meeds of glory many a warrior crown d, 


+ Skill'd to advance with ſpeed, with care retreat, 
SERTORIUS ſee her baffled troops defeat, 


Amidſt IBERITA“s hills his well-train'd force, 
Checks Romz's adventurous eagle in her courſe ;_ 
So much can Genius by her potent art, 
Succeſs to arms in ſpite of chance im 
While a young Chief to raſher ſteps inclined, 
Leaving the rocks, and ſheltering hills behind, 
Had in their Camp the numerous foe defied, 
And Powrzy dar'd with fortune by his fide. 
| Conv the great, BELLONa's favorite ſon, 
Of waſted FRance ſecured the tottering throne ; 
Th'unhappy times a dauntleſs ſtroke require, 
To cones of n foes th encreaſing fire. 
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In one deciſive day for Faaxcs' ard SAW, 
Courage prevail d where prudence had been vain. 
While timid meaſures weakly e 
Had tried alone the nation to . Wo: 
The Sranisn chief embolden d by dehy, | 
To proud LuTET1A's -walts had forced his — Bt 
From Northern elimes, th'eternal winter's . . 
See the dread ſquadron pl ow out frighted main, 
Drawn by GE&MANIA'S the na brings 
The "wx; GusTAvus, and rs a fate of kings 5 
To him their cauſe the realms oppreſs d ns. AU 
Maxs leads his fteps, and PALLAS guards his fide, 
His threatening brows on AusTRIA's tyrant lower, 
Reſoly'd to curb Viexxa's growing power, 
While SrxaL5unD's friendly ramparts ſtill affo 
A ready harbour to their daring ae | 
Join'd by each army of his faccourtig friends, 
With ſure ſucceſs he proſecutes the War, 
And victory ſeems attendant on his ear; 
With conquering arms he gives GERMANIA laws, 
Avenges every injured princes cauſe, 
At once to glory, and to- intereſt true, 
Aſſerts their rights, and then protects them too, 
And had not Fate in Victory's mourning arms 
Stopped by one cruel blow the Wars alarms, 
His rapid power had ſhared th' imperial throne, 
And GERMANY at once two Czsars known. 
Behold of brave Evoens the daring plan 
When GaLL1a's lilies LomBARDY o'er-ran, 


Th'oppoſing 
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Th'oppoſing Ars th'unwearied Hero croſs'd, 
Tukin exulting view'd'the friendly hoft, 
Extended MaRgiN oer too large a field, 
Thy troops at once in every quarter yield; 3 
The rapid chief by this exploit alone, 
Forced ITV hes feeble. prince to o Cn. 
Nov thro! HunGarrs's fealms his march purſue, 
| On Da s brink his firm battalions view, 
While BzL.oerape's. fiege employs his great deſigns, 
The numerous Tur: ſurrounds him in his nes, 
With unremitting toil the fiege he plies, 
Nor heeds the Vizir's daring enterprize; 
He lets him Rill each new attempt effay, 
And o'er the rapid.current urge his way ; 
Then like the 1 wind with ſudden ION | 
On the *mazed foe be pours his thundering horſe ; 
Soon to his arms th'aftoniſh'd'OTuwans yield 
The walls of BzL.eraDe,.and the glorious field. 
Illuſtrious WILLIAM H from ELYSIUM's dale, 
Ariſe propitious to thy people's aid, 
To your brave ſons the art of Victory tell, 
And teach thoſe leſſons which you — ſo wel, 
Your ſons by that example fir d alone, 
Shall want no precepts drawn from chiefs unknown; 8 
O glorious BRanDENBURGH | thy generous fire, 
A grateful people ever ſhall admire, . 


„ EleQtor of Brandenburgh, called the Great Elector, (as the R oyal 
Author of this Poem in his Memoirs for the Hiſtory of the Houſe of 
Brandenburgh obſerves) by the common voice of his own ſubjects, and 
the neighbobring ſtates. TRE Victories een in the Poem were ** 


in the year 1078+ 
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The hapleſs ſorrows of thy realms oppreſs dd, 
With powerful pity touch'd thy feeling breaſ. 
Quitting the crimſon borders of the Raine, | 
On ELRES' diforder'd: brink thy legions ſhine :/ 
Like tigers fierce the SWE DES with barbarous haſte 
O'er-ran our fields, and laid our country waſte, © 
The wretched native ſaw with wild amaze, 

The harveſt ravaged, and the city blaze, 

Wrancsr, of eaſy victory proudly ſure, 

Amidſt his riſing laurels ſlept ſecure, 

Till waked at once he faw deſtrution near, 

And in our cauſe th'avenging god appear; 1 
The ſaving power impetuous ſpeeds his way, 
Comes, views, and conquers, in one glorious daß: 
In vain the SWE PDE collects his ſcatter d force, 

And tries to ſtem this new. ALcipes' courſe, 
FEHERBELLIN witneſs of the glorious deed, | 
Beheld with joy the Gornic army bleed. 2 
Thus whilom midſt Ass YRIA's haughty band, 
Th'avenging angel drove with furious hand, 
Perform'd the will of Heaven's eternal lord, 
And myriads fell beneath th'zthereal ſword. 


But WILLIAM greater in th'exulting hour, 


With heavenly mercy temper'd victory's power, 
Pardon'd of + HomsEers's zeal th'impetuous flight, 
Who raſhly join'd too ſoon the dubious fight, 

+ The Prince of Homberg, by raſhly engaging. without orders, ha- 
zarded the ſucceſs of the battle, to whom the Elector gave only the 
following reprimand : If T were to judge you according the rigor 
© of Military Law, you have forfeited your life; but God forbid I 
* ſhould tarniſh the glory of ſo happy a day by ſhedding the blood 
of a Prince who was one of the principal inſtruments of my victory. 

Bade 
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Bade clemency with ftream unſullied flow, 
Nor took revenge upon the ſuppliant foe, 
But while the yielding troops he knew to ſpare, 
On their arm'd bands he pours the rage of War, 
Till from his bordets driven, the hoſtile train 
Seck ſhameful ſafety on the friendly main. 

Still new exploits theſe daring deeds attend, 
To him her fuppliant looks does PruUss1, food; 
The wintry tempeſt, and the ice-bound wave 
But more enflame the ardor of the brave, 
Aſtoniſh'd Tart T1s to another ſhore, 
Upon her frozen boſom bears him o'er : 
He comes !/—where'er they hear his name reſound, 


The vanquiſh'd SwEDEs retire, nor tempt a n of 3; 7 


With unreſiſted arms his legions go, 

And gain a bloodleſs conqueſt o'er the foe. 
Impatient youths in ſearch of glory warm, 

From this victorious Prince your model form, 

Like him purſue with ceaſeleſs toil and pain, 

Each different path that leads to Honor's fane, 

Your every ſcheme to reaſon's touchſtone bring, 

And let her prune imagination's wing; 

Each motion of the foe with caution ſcan, 

Mark all he does perform, and all he can, 

Strength will be uſeleſs found, and courage vain, 

Unleſs fair plenty chear your warlike train- 

* CHARLEs, who of wavering fate proved each ſucceſs, 


The height of fame, the depth of ſad diſtreſs, 
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Would ne'er with tears have mourn'd his ruin'd hoſt, 
And in one day nine years of victory loſt,  . 
Had not *midſt deſart wilds the artful Czar 1 15 
Called pale-ey d famine to the aid of War. 
The thunder treaſur d gainſt your foe with care, . 
To uſe with ſpeed, not raſhneſs, ſtill prepare. ; 
| Your plan WY cool and ſtedfaſt ſtep purſue, 
Think nothing done while aught remains to do, 
Nor deem perform'd your deſtin'd tafk unleſs Fa 'F' 
Each different proje&'s crown'd with full ſucceſs 
Thus when from Chaos in confuſion hurl'd 
Th'Almighty Fiat form'd the ſmiling world, 
Moved by his plaſtic breath the atoms join'd, 
And took the perfe& ſhape his will defign/d. 
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WX HEN Vice WORN ruled the iron age, 
And Juſtice left her ſeat to ſavage rage, 
*Gainſt the 2 6 neighbour prompt at rapine's call, 
The riſing city reared th'embattled wall, 
While ſhew'd the citadel its ſtrengthen' d tower, 
To guard the monarch from 9 power; 
Then on the cliff, or by the foaming flood, 
With dreadful ſite the well-fenced rampart ſtood ;, 
Each narrow paſs by threatening works was barr d. 
And frequent RG the ſpacious frontier guard : 
As the ſharp fangs that arm the lion's jaw, 
With threatened 1 5 the Moon affrighted awe, 
So where the borders of the realm extend, 
If bulwarks ſtrong the lengthening lines defend, 
In vain combine of numerous foes the force, : 
The guarded frontier checks their daring courſe, 
War, firſt of Arts, that ſavage nation knew, 
By {low degrees to full perfection grew; 
Gr RCA and Roms to fortify their power, 
Thickened the wall alone, or reared the tower, 


With 


5 
With miſſile weapons from whofe threatening 
Againſt the foe beneath they waged the fight; | 
From the light ſling the leaden ball was thrown, © 
The arrow ſhot, or roll'd the ponderous ſtone. 
| When now th'affailing troops the town encloſe, 
+ And deals the weighty ram its thundering blows, 
= | Deſcending dreadful from the lofty tower - 


Þ LH On the machines a ſulphurous ſtream they ſhower, . 
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While numerous darts th approaching warrior wound, Tj > 
| And pierce the temper'd buckler's ample mad. 
Till various ſchemes th'aſſailant's labors folll. 


And force the wearied chief to quit his toll. 
I ſhall not here my lengthened ſong en 
To tell of Prram's 42 and burning TROv. 
With reverence due my eyes thoſe ſcenes explore, 
Proud IL rox“ s aſhes, and SCAMANDER's ſhore, 
In Vise1L's glorious lines ſuch fables ſhine, © 
But truth muſt dignify a verſe like mine. 5 
Strong SYRacusa's ramparts to deflroy _ 
See brave Mar cELLUs every ſcheme employ, 
While AxchIuEDEs' arts his labor foil, 
Burn his machines, and mock his fruitleſs toil, 
Repair each work, each tottering wall en oh 
And curb the force of Rowe” 's imperious train. 
MaksEILLESs ſecured by many a ftrengthened tower 
Mock'd dauntleſs Cæs Ax and his veteran power; 
Wearied at length, but ſure of fortune's aid, 9 5 
. He bids the ſea their floating works „ os 
. Thus check'd the fiege long, bloody, and ſevere, 
Of Rome's experienced chien the bold career. | Os 
In 
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In later times the powers infernal ſtrove 
To wreſt the thunder from the hands of Jove, 
Theſe new machines have changed 
The ſhell from brazen engines thrown afar 
Reaches with curve immenſe the diſtant wall, 
Its pondezous force redoubled by the fall, 
Burſts midſt th/aftoniſl'd' train with horrid ſound, 
And cruel deaths unnumber'd ſeatters round: 


Meanwhile the eannon with its thundering breath 


Sends forth terrific roats, and inſtant death; 
Soon as the- flaſh alarms our dazzled. eyes, 
Swift to the mark the iron bullet flies, 


Lays i in the duſt the ſtrongeſt bulwark low, 


And gives a paſſage to th aſſailing foe; 
This wonderous art reſerved for modern ele, 


Whoſe power in ſieges Mans has deigned to praiſe;. 
Is form'd by ſable grains in tubes confined © 


Of ſmoulder'd' chareoal, ſalt, and ſulphur join'd, 


Once to tlie world this fatal ſecret — 
Inventive art to new defence has flown; 
Na more to guard the town from hoſtile fears 


* 


She builds the bulwark, and the turret rears, & TED 
*Gainſt force whieh-all- that cheeks its way deſtroys, 


New {kill ſhe ufes, and new arts employs. 


VAUBAN, beloved by Mans, whoſe nc hg 


The beſt” defence of” plann d, 


n ramparts 

O that your glorious fade: could now declate 
The wonderous artifice, the ceaſeleſs care, 
Which in proud GaEETA's perfect forts conſpire 


To check GERMANIA'S t and BRI. TAIN'S fire; 


the face of War. 
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How with l works you each ian defied, 
And to the cruel art new force ſupplied. 


Now. the low works hid by the ſheltering ground | 
Deſpiſe the thundering-cannon's dreadful ſound, |. 
Strength to the wall the frequent buttreſs lends, TY 
While the vaſt divch in front th approach defends. : 
The angle here projects, and there retires, _ 
And baſtion baſtion guards with flanking fires 111. 
In the deep foſs before the curtain placed, 

The ravelin ſee with threatening cannon edle 
Theſe ſecond works prepared with {kill profound, 
Form a new rampart, and diſpute the ground. 
Round all theſe labors at a larger ſpace < 
Th'extended outworks riſe, and guard the piace, 
The trenches ſink before, where give their * 
The covered way, and threatening paliſade; 3 
And the ſteep glacis ſpreads its fatal green, | 
Of combat, and of blood the dreadful ſcene. 
What various works has man with plaſtic {kill | 
Drawn from the arts ſubmiſſive to his will? 


Who but muſt think where GaLLIA's ck = "8 


Defence has uſed her utmoſt ſtretch of A = 
Yet deem not ſo, below obſerve the mine 1 
With human rage where arts infernal j join, 5 


The glacis neath your feet th'abyſs contains, 1 


Where the black duſt but waits the whizzing rain 
To raiſe the parting earth with fiery breath, 


And ſtrew the neighbouring works with blood 24 i death 


Yet after all the effect of care and toil, 
No ramparts now th infulting foe can foil, ; 
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For the ſame art the city which defends, 
Aſſiſtance equal to th'affailant lends : 
Th'attack its order and its method knows, 
Perils in vain th experienced chief oppoſe, 
He'll force the dangerous paſs however barr d, 
While numerous troops each hoſtile bulwark . 
Should the bold foe attempt with dauntleſs face 
To attack his Camp, and ſo relieve the place, 
Quick his laborious legions ope the ground, 
And wide retrenchments all the hoſt ſurround. 
The prudent chief his lines contracts with care, 
For works unguarded ill ſupport the War ; J 
The fierce aſſault unwearied to ſuſtain, 55 
Let for relief a ſtrong reſerve remain, n,, ĩ 
Then in the Camp, if ſmiling plenty flow, 
Mock every effort of th'inſulting foe. 235 

With care the place's ſtrength and weakneſs learn, 
And all your force combined againſt it turn 
With cautious ſtep advance, th attack being plann' d. 
The line, the rule, the compaſs in your hand, 
_ Your parallels along the country draw, | 1 
And by your winding works the city we. 
Nov from the thundering engine flies the ball, 
The bulwarks tremble, and the ramparts fall, 
From their ſtrong poſts o ercome by conſtant fre, 
The ſteady troops that check d your march retire, 
From flanking, ſhots that ſideway bound — 5 
Soon quit the cover d way, the hoſtile throng; 
Vour conquering, ſteps the ſloping glacis tread, 
* there untried the enn verdure dread, 


n „ 
—— — ü 


Beneath 


(46) 


| Beuel your feet be ſure the wily foe, „„ 
| With ſulphurous blaſt prepares the fatal 3 org rr od 
E Be cautious then, advance with anxious pain,, 
Y Sound well the mines, and ſpare your valiant train. 
0 Ip Before you polls the bold attack too far, 
Tp Mind to conclude the ſubterranean war; n 1 
1 The miner firſt his uſeful works aſkance, r „ 
ö | Should to the glacis' verdant baſe advance. 
1 To ſave from hidden death each bold r eg 
Aſſault with fury near the paliſade, 
| And when your troops that bloody region- awe, 
| Swift to the ſpot your brazen engines draw, 
i | The works ſhall totter at each fatal blow, 
1 While ſinks the crumbling bulwark mined below, 
'The trench is filled, around the warriors bleed, . 
80 And to aſſaults ſtill freſh aſſaults ſucceed, He: 
1 | Oft while the troops the fugitives: purſue, 
1 The place they enter, and at once ſubdue; 
Thus GaLLIA's ſons by martial ardor fred, 
Advancing boldly as their foes retire lt, 
Seizing with eager: hands the favoring, kobe, e 
Bent HATNAULr's capital to ERWIs power,” e e. 
1 Obſerve the ſoldier, and his rage reſtrain, 
Leſs fierce the ſavage of the Libyan plain, 
Unleſs your power confined his fury hold, 
By plunder lured; with ſavage licence bold; | 
His ſanguine erimes while wrath his n webe, 
Shall ſully all the luſtre of "your: am. 
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The cruel chief who lets his troops aſſuage 


In carnage and exceſs their bloody rage, 


Tho' conqueſt lead him o er her wide domain, 


Shall view diſgrace his faireſt laurels ſtain, 
While all mankind in mercy's cauſe combined, 


His worth forgetting, curſe his ruthleſs mind. 

TILI Tr, who 'neath th' imperial eagle fought, 

By glorious deeds immortal honor bought, 

One bloody cloud eclipſed its rays divine; 

And wiped his name from memory's hallow'd ſhrine; 

Thy * MaG6DEBURGH obſcured his fame, 

While lives to future times his deathleſs ſhame: 
Ye valiant warriors, if with mournful breath. 

My voice deſcribes the dreadful ſcene of death, 


Tis to wake horror for the ſcene of woe, 


And bid your breaſts with indignation glow. 
Pleaſed with fallacious hopes of fudden peace, 


Their watchful guard the hapleſs inmates ceaſe, - 


Lull'd by a faithleſs truce's mean diſguiſe, 

The treacherous TILL feals their wakeful eyes; 
Now drowſy Moryntus o'er th'unthinking train 
Spreads the ſoft languors of his leaden reign, 


On the firm rampart tired with conſtant toil, 


The {lumbering centries preſs the dewy ſoil; 
Security and peace the foldier ſeize, 2 5 

He quits the trenches for domeſtic eaſe; N 
From SryvorAx ſhores the lying fiend appears, 
And with deceitful arm the olive rears, 


On every fide the ſhouts of joy reſound, 


And Prudence' voice in feſtive notes is drown'd. _ 
| L | The 


Pierc d i in the mother's arms the infant's blood nds eh 
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The watchful TiLLY "midſt dh dread —_— Ty 


- Bids his ſill chiefs their ardent troops diſpoſe, 


O'er the ſtrong works with ſilent ſtep, and flow, 
The cruel Aus TRIAN mounts, nor meets a foe. 
Ah, hapleſs race! whom empty hope deceives, 
Lo! peace to treaſon's power the city leaves ; 


Doubling the horror of the midnight ſhade, 


See the funereal wing of death diſplayed, 
Remorſeleſs rage, and hell's deſtructive band f 
Arm with infernal ſwords the victor's hand. 
Pale Nature groans, and thro' the rio fries, wy 
With uſeleſs aim the gleaming lightning flies. | 
Tirr y whoſe hate no mercy could reſtrain, 
Gave to his vengeful troops the looſen d remz 
Slaughter and rapine rage on every ſide, 10 50 5 
And the ſad walls with native blood are dyed. 
O'er the fell ſcene th' inſatiate chief — orgy 
Enflames their vengeance, and their ravage — 
Th' example fires the mildeſt of their train, 
They force the peaceful houſe, and ſacred fane; 
The valiant who oppoſe, the weak who fly, 
Alike with undiſtinguiſh d horror die. 


Pours o'er the parent's breaſt a purple flood, 


The father tries in vain the ſon to ſave, _ 


But unrevenged ſinks with him to the grave, nk 8 
Nor ages nor ſex their helliſh rage diſarm, 3 


To Pity deaf, and blind to Beauty's charm; 
Feeble with years the hoary prieſt in vain 
Graſps with his nn arms the hallow'd fane ; 


Three 
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Three hundeed fathers bent by waſting time, 
Slain at the altar's foot encreaſe their crime. 
While midſt the horrid ſcene our eyes behold 
The timid virgin by deſpair made bold, 
By ſhame impell'd, the dread of danger brave, 
And fearleſs plunge in ELBE's enſanguin'd wave. 
But Heavens! what horrid ſpectacle appears! 
What rage unknown each ſavage boſom ſears l 
Why in your hands do baneful torches flame 
Infernal fiends ! who blaſt the ſoldier's name 
See the fierce fires each lofty pile deſtroy, 
The city blazes round another TROY; 
From houſe to houſe the ſhining ruins glide, 
And horrid clamors ſwell on every fide ; 
Who ſcape the flames the ſhining falchions glean, 
While nature trembles midſt th'infernal ſcene. 
So paint our ſinking hearts the dread abode, 
By torturing fiends, and helliſh dæmons trod, 
Where furies in gorgonian terrors clad 
Chaſtiſe the impious, and appal the bad, 
Where wretches endleſs torments undergo, 
And fill the meaſure of eternal woe. 
Such, and more dreadful, in thoſe fatal hours 
Appear'd, O MacpeBukGn | thy rd towers, 
As by che conflagration's lurid ray, 
S$hewn to the ſight thy ſmoaky ruins lay. 

The city once of peace the fair retreat, 
Of every ſmiling art the favorite ſeat, 3 
In the ſhort ſpace of one unhappy night, ; 
Lies a fad deſart to the paſſer s ſight, is 
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Where with his crimes fatigued the ſoldier ſtands, 
Proud of the ſlaughter of his ſavage hands, 


While ELzz's affrighted waves forlake the ſhore 
With corſes choak d, and red with human gore. 


Did Fortune's ſmiles the cruel T1LLY crown 
For looſing vengeance on th'unhappy town ? 
Devouring flames a uſeful conqueſt ſpoil'd, 
And one vaſt ſcene of devaſtation wild 

Fair MacDptBuRGH appears, whoſe ruins lie 

A dreadful proſpect to the victor's eye, | 
And ſeem to call th'immortal powers to ſhed 
A tenfold vengeance on their author's head. 
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| To guard your peacefu 


ALLAS; 1 whe can FOO 1 8 road 
Condu@ your ſteps to Viftory's 7 ay „ 


Teach you ſueceſs in every hour to find, 


And for each ſeaſon form the hero's mind, 
Shall now in verſe the prudent art 3 bg 
a quarter s calm 5 1 
When hoary Nader bids each freezing wind 
Range o'er the regions free and unconfined, 
When foe to ZepnyR, Borxtas' raging blaſt 


Lays the rich field and ſmiling orchard waſte, 


No more the trees when leaves and fruitage "I 


But icicles and ſnow uſurp their place, 


When biting froſts the harden'd' rivulet chain, 105 
And the ſad herds forſake the barren plain, 


Then the cold Camp upon the mountain's brow | 


Shrinks as the cutting winds: tempeſtuous blow; $4 
A while the warriors to the ſeaſon yield, 15 
Stop their exploits, and quit the brazen geld; 
Tho' either ide alike breathe martial fire, 


From Winter's * 1 _ both "8 ; 
Scatter'd 
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Scatter'd in towns, from War they reſpite uke, 
And for warm roofs their canvas walls forſake. 
The ſoldier train'd with hardy limbs to bear, 
Ihe rage of battle, and the force of War, 
Should in the winter taſte of quiet joys, 
| For conſtant toil the ſtrongeſt. yo ons 
Here warlike arts its niceſt care 
To guard his facred reſt from N furpriſe; 3 
Ready and form'd for fight a korn train 
bb. inſulting offers of T foe reſtrain, 
O'er all the front the well-fenced poſts BER 
And by their force the lengthen d line defend; 
Each narrow paſs that Nature's hands have barr'd 
From the bold. i for mult ſtrong detachments „ ; 
Some leader famed, in be Ro confides, 
Protects the approach, and oer the chain 
While round the ſwiſt dragoon and fleet — 
Prevent with watchful eyes each wile of War, | 
With conſtant care Aire the harraſs d foes, pe r 
Hang o'er their march, and all their yr wy diſcloe, 
Report each freſh deſign, each movement ner, 
Diſtreſs their Camps, and baffle every view. - 
When r 
That prudence could foreſee or Eil ſuggeſt, 
And all your cares and troubles ſeem as o et, 
One new:contingency. may give you more; 
When cold Ox ion binds — Whiten d fields, 
And o'er the flood a trankent paſſage yield, 
The wakeful chief her joys bids quiet ceaſe, 
And diger court and de files f Pere. „ 
| z Y "Tis 


So the falſe luſtre of deceitful gold 
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"Tis not enough your hoſt ſecure nag lie, 
Its diſcipline ſevere, its ſpirit high, 

You muſt with care replace the generous train 
Who nobly periſh'd on the enſanguin'd plain, 
Conqueſt is bought with blood, and every ſhade 
Whoſe corſe on honor's field was owing laid, 
Will a ſupply of dauntleſꝭ hearts demand, 4 
To aſſert the glory of the daring band; 
Therefore with care theſe prudent precepts mind, 
And ſuccour firm in n levies find. 
As by the watchful fiſher's wily hand 
The river's filent inmates are trepann d. 


Lures the poor laborer from thes farm or fold ; 3 
Ignorant of what excites contending kings, 
To the bold band he hien as fortune brings, 
Wbere courage firm, and diſeipline ſevere, 
Change to a 1 fare a pealant's fear. | 
Succeſs in War from numerous troops may -flow;. | 
Your force alone may check the timid ſoe.— 
Of perfect limbs, and from a generous breed, 
With careful glance ſele the martial ſteed, 
From offer d numbers culled with cautious 8 
Young, vigorous, docile, like your warrior band. 
Let bounteous Cxxxs ſtill with ee eye, 
Vour crouded Camp with conſtant food fu pe, 
The ſplendid arts ef victery all are lot; 
Unleſs more Pr arts ee your hoſt. bre, 
This Camp, this . your. motions 
Twice every day ſhall dire diſeaſe invade, Wh . 
18 oſe 
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Whoſe force, if not allay 'd by prudent care, 2 | ON 7 
With cruel fangs ſhall thin the ranks of Werz %%% Y 12, 
Uſeleſs the ſons of Gare find their ſkill, Tk 1 0 
Unleſs your plenteous ſtores abundant fill : FOG, Fo 
” Should this important duty ſcape your mind 
| Soon midſt your fainting legions ſhall you find, 


Drawn from the barren rocks that form her « eave, we 1 e 
1 HNer horrid pinions ſqualid Famine wave; We ö N R 
| A thouſand ills her fatal ſteps attend, coca Ile, 


Seditious cries the ambient æther rend 
Weakneſs and fear, and miſery's rainting breath, 
Pallid deſpair, ine rerudle death; 
Then midſt the Camp where dying myriads groan, 8 
Say will you fight deſerted and alone > 
Prevent the evil, and with careful eye, 
Obſerve that plenteous marts your Gump ps rr, 
So ſhall your arms amidſt repoſe prepare 
For future triumphs, and ſucceſsful War. 

Wbile the bold chief, intent on new — 
With care arrays his levied force for arms, 
Each generous leader now at eafe reclines, Fe ED 
And midſt his laurel 'wreaths the myrtle twines, | 
His faithful conſort full of bluſhing charms © | wet 
Forgets the pains of "abſence in his arms; 
Ah happy hours! ah moments doubly dear! 
Purchaſed by many a pang, and many a tear, 
What joy an end of guſhing grief toknow, 
Dried by the hand whoſe dangers made it flow! 
To hear his glorious deeds with new delight, 
Pride of the n and honor of the fight, 1 0. 
| | To 
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To feel that heart which danger ne er could move 
Pant midſt the charming agonies of Love! 


With kiſſes ſweet in amorous rapture preſs d, 


Jo ſtop that voice which ſteel'd the ſoldier's breaſt, 
Rous'd him to gallant deeds with martial breath, 
And taught the way to victory, or to death 


While on his faithful partner's breaſt reclined 
Reſts the brave head to peaceful thoughts refign'd, 


Pleas'd with his preſence round him jocund move 
The beauteous pledges of connubial love: 
His hands victorious now endearing ſeize, 


Or with their infant arms embrace his knees, 
And burn to tread the thorny path that leads 
To martial honors and immortal deeds: 


A thouſand little arts they ſmiling try, 


While every motion charms a parent's eye, 
That rears the buckler with a feeble hand, 
This tries in vain to wield the ſhining brand, 
Or lift the helmet, while their breaſts aſpire 
To trace the glorious footſteps of their fire. 
Thus tender HyMEn knows with gentle power 


On faithful hearts unnumber'd joys to ſhower, 


When fond efteem in every look's expreſs'd, 


And mutual paſſion fires each feeling breaft, 


Joys to thoſe trifling tribes of youth unknown, 

Who pay their vows to. Change's fickle throne, 

Chaſte is the bliſs that fires the hero's heart, 

And pure that love where weakneſs has no part: 

He knows the bonds of luxury to deſpiſe, 

And ſwift to arms at honor's mandate flies. + 

| N | Amidſt 
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Amidſt theſe joys that ſenſe and duty guide, 


Where healthful reſt, and temperance calm pro, 
No guilty wiles to flothful ſoftneſs charm," 
Relax his courage, and unnerve his arm, 
Ready for War when glory's call requires, - 
Stung with new rage, and warm'd by fiercer fires. 
Before the Winter ends his ſlow career, 
_—_ opening flowrets paint the vernal year, 

To poſts, advanced the eager generals. haſte, 
The ſcheme's projected, and the encampment traced, 
The roads to march the affembling troops are ran 4 
By ſkilful engineers with cautious hand, 
While the flow work the impatient. chief puckues, / 
And with ftri& eye the growing labor views; 
Each various art with prudent arm prepares, 
That aſks his preſent his future cares; 
Sage Diffidenee the mother of Succeſs. af 
Bids. him his, thoughts: to every ſcheme addreſs,. 
Chaces ſoft DUE from his cloſing eyes, 
And to his toil a conſtant zeal ſupplies. 
The foe, ſhe cries, with ceaſeleſs ardor view, 
Mark what he does, and what he means to do, 
His Camp in every part with ſpies ſurround, 
Watch every motion, catch each trifling ſound, 
Be to your mind his every look diſplay d, 
Learn his deſign, and e en his thoughts pervade: 
Spare not the droſs that tempts mankind to ſin, 
The certain knowledge of his ſchemes to win, 
With ſtranger eyes ſtill prove your favorite plan, 
And with ſevereſt care your actions ſcan; 


Deem 


Whoſe heights 


Deem not yon hills whoſe ſummits higlr extend 


From ſudden rage your quarters can defend, 
Nor the bold troops who- guard yon river's brink, 


With ſhining arms a certain barrier think. 


The monſtrous Als which ſeem' d with Jengrhes'd chain 


A bulwark firm to Rome's ſuperb. domain, 


Yield to ITALIA's plains a vain relief, 
Scal'd by the ardor of the Punic chief : a 
In vain their ſummits to his march oppoſe 
Cliffs rough with rocks, and white with endleſs ſnows, 


| Thro' undiſcover d paths he ſhapes his way, 


Surpriſes, fights, and: wins the glorious day. 
VxN DOME depending on the mountain's guard, 
fi air 3 thy frontier barr d, 
Saw brave EuENE by ways then unexplored, 
With daring troops 2 rapid ADIGE. ford,, 


Strike with undaunted ſpeed. the vigorous blow; . 


And free from SEIXE's command the: exulting Po... 
Thoſe torrents mark !-—rhen Winter's power they owny, 
And o'er their ſtream an icy. bridge is thrown, _ 
Sudden the adverſe hoſt with rapid courſe 
May paſs the channel and your quarters force, 
While your diſorder' d troops diſperſed by fright 
Shall ſeek their ſafety. in 2 flight.z. - 
Thus ſhall one fatal moment veil in ſhame 
Your former deeds, and blaſt. your martial fame. 
A quarter forced a. 9 ills attend, 5 
A thouſand fears your baffled legions ſend, 


Your troops at once rebellious. — diſmayed, 


Your influence loſt, d orders diſobey d, 


*. 


wo 
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| —, ir and grief to ardent zeal ſucceed, 


ole that follow, and in thoſe that lead, 


| Each ſanguine hope by one ſad check you loſe, | 
And ruins certain if the foe purſues. 


 BournoNnvILLE beat, yet in misfortune brave, 
Paſſed with his troops the Rainz's majeſtic wave, 
TuRENNE retreats before his numerous train, 

Nor dares attempt the mountains of Lograin: 


Of art regardleſs, and of fortune ſure, 


'Ere Winter's cold, the GERrMaAN too ſecure 
His ſcatter'd forces o er ALSATIA ſpreads, 
Nor heeds the danger hanging o'er their heads; 


But while he thought the imperial bird might cloſe 


Her drowſy eyes ſecure from following foes, 
Sudden TURENNE (the oppoſing mountains 2 
O' er the wide champain pours the aſſembled hoſt; 
That day he gain d by one e ea blow 
An eaſy victory o'er a ſcatter d foe, | 
While the *mazed chief the Cena an hoſt to fave, : 
With | peed repaſſes Rnu1ne's tempeſtuous wave. 
E'en Winter's froſts ſhall aid your rapid courſe, 

And hours of reſt aſſiſt your daring force; 
By care aſſembled, and by ardor led, 

Againſt the foe diſperſed your legions head, 
By fear diſmay d, diſorder'd by ſurprize, 


Without a . his ruin d army flies. 


To conduct ſage her aid let ſpeed unite, 
Diſperſe his forces, and purſue his flight, 
Examples drawn from every age unfold, 


That be fortune ſtill e the bold. 
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So to the Saxon race the chief appear d 
O' er SraxtsLaus his favoring ſhield who rear'd, 
When quitting laurels for the myrtle bough, 
Aud usr us paid to love the tender vow. | 
While lull'd to eaſe by Vznus'* witching charms, 
He left his [2 for a miſtreſs' arms, 4 
His brow adorn'd with Luxury's fading crown, 
Forgetting PoLanD, War, and fair renown; 
With ſudden force the Ammon of the north 
Reſiſtleſs pour'd his veteran legions forth, _ 
Diſturb'd with arms each BAccHANALIAN rite, 


While love and hireling legions take their flight, 


And the fad ſovereign his rival place 
Another on that throne: he uſed to grace. 
So when the eagle, favorite bird of Jove, 


Wings his bold flight the thundering clouds above, 


And on the leſſening earth beholds his prey 
O'ep the ſteep hills, or thro: the foreſts ſtray,. 
Swift to his death on ſoaring wing he flies, 
And to his eyry bears the bleeding prize. 
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HUS has Victoria deign'd in verſe like mine 
To paint the myſteries of her art divine. _ 

We've traced the rules of battle from their ſource, 
The power of diſcipline, and order's force, 
How the wiſe chief the Encampment may ſecure, 
And keep from fierce attacks his quarters ſure, . 
With calle fire the threatening fortreſs awe, 
And bend the city to the victor's law. 
Riſing to nobler heights, my cloſing ſtrain | 
Shall trace the image of the embattled plain, 
Teach thoſe who tempt this ocean's dangerous wave 


From rocks and ſhoals their venturous barks to fave, 


And lead the warrior youth with helpful care 
To ſcenes of combat, and the rage of War. 
Behold the glorious liſts, the famous field, 
Where oft hg victor chief has learnt to yield, 
Liſts which the ſhame of many a warrior tell, 
Where WILLIAM ſtumbled, and where Marsin fell, 
Here oft has fail'd the bold adrenturey? s ſoul, 
And flagg'd his ardor ere he reach'd the goal, 


This 
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This was the ſcene of Pourzv's, Prannvs” fall, 

With Crassus, MirHRI DATES, HANNIBAL, 

The bloody veſtige of their loſs remains 

A dreadful object on the crimſon'd plains : 

Yet in theſe elde by better genius taught, 

Cxsar and Mack DOoNIA's monarch fought, 

Here triumph'd Cox pE, VII LARS, brave TuxENNE, 

Gus ravus, Maurice, LuxzMuzUROR, EUGENE. 
O valiant youths, by their exploits inſpired, 

Diſtruſt your breaſts with flame impetuous fired. 

Few of * daring train who court renown - 

Receive from Victory's hands the envied crown, 

Some new attempt the conqueror's wiſh employs, 

And one ſad day his former fame deſtroys : 

So the bold chief who IL1UM's. cauſe ſuſtain'd, | 

Againſt a hundred kings the war maintain'd, 

Trpipes yields, their backs the GRRCIANSG turn, 

Brave Ajax rages; while the veſſels burn, | 

PaTROCLUs, ſinks beneath his weighty blow, 

And quits ACHILLES' armour to to the foe, 

But check'd at once-in conqueſt's bright career, 

He vanquiſh'd falls beneath the PzL1an ſpear. 

Such fate alas, attended ChARLEs's fame, 

Nine years of glory, and nine years of ſhame. 
If chiefs like theſe in combat verſed have ata 

Their honors fade as, fortune ſudden frown'd, 

If they have fall'n from glory's giddy height, 

W hat can yo hops yet novices in fre — 
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S:arce wean'd by fierce BALLONA's foltering arms, F ir I 
Voung in the field, and new to War's alarm. 


But if in ſpite af: reafon's prudent foxes 


Like fiery ſteeds impatient for the courſe, iF& 110690. e 
Ye break away from Reaſon's facred rein, 
Reſolved to tempt the dangers of the plain, 28, 


Let not the Hattering voice of foolith pride, 
Nor ſelf opinion's breath your movements guide, 
Examine firſt your breaſt with ſtricteſt care, 


And learn what talents, and what ſtrength are chere, 


Nor take the ambitious hopes that fire your heart, 
For the pure flame that Genius rays impart; 


In vain you boaſt the ſtrength of thoſe who wage 


The ſportive fight on Lonpon's barbarous ſtage, 
Baffling the 9 with finews never tired, 
By 8 applauded, and by ſools admired. 


Should you excel the giant race who move _ 
The impious battle gainſt the throne of Jovx, 


Whoſe arms to ſcale Or YM Us ſummit, throw 


Proud Ossa's cliffs on PRLIOxN's craggy brow ; 
Should you with this the dauntleſs heart combine 
Of raging Mars when thundering armies join; 
All theſe are weak the applauding Muss to gain, 
And ſtrength, and ſize, and courage all are vain. 
Much more Mix ERVA from the chief requires, 
Wiſdom ſhould guide his breaſt while courage fires, 
There valor cool with temperate ardor lies,--- 


Swift without raſhneſs, without weakneſs wt. 


His prudent care ſhould o'er his troops preſide, 
And midſt che battles rage their efforts guide, 
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Check rude Diſorder 8 flight with eager od 
And aid the fainting, or the o'er-number'd band, 

Wich watchful art before their want prepare 
Each needful requiſite of doubtful War ; 


Oppoſe freſh ſchemes to every new alarm, 


And only yield to Fate's ſuperior arm. 


Your ſenſes quick, your judgment clear and juſt, 
A& from yourſelf, nor aught to Fortune truſt, 
Reſolve in council cautious, timid, flow, 

But verge to raſhneſs when you ſtrike the blow, 
Nor tempt the fight for cauſes {light and vain, 
Where {laughter reaps the harveſt of the plain. 

To you her force the truſting ſtate confides, 
Your {kill the ſoldier's generous ardor guides, 
Prompt at his leader's nod to arms he flies, 
And marks each ſignal with aſſiduous eyes; 
Give but the word, attentive to command 


| Pe Ours on the embattled foe the veteran band.; 


So the fierce Tiger on the Lion flies, 


While purple gore his tawny boſom dyes. 


Behold: the field by morn's fad luſtre ſpread 


With dreadful heaps, the dying, and the dead; 


Here of your foes the crimſon currents glide, 

There ſwells the blood of friends the horrid tide, 
Stretched o'er the ground your warriors laid ſupine, 
Remain fad victims on Ambition's ſhrine, | 
While the pale mother, and the weeping bride 

Your triumphs. mourn, and curſe your ruthleſs pride ;. 
Rather than ſuch diſtreſs your mind ſhould pleaſe, 
Rater than ſhine in fatal ſpoils like theſe, | 


. 
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Or boaſt a glory which he buys fo dea? | 


The falling bulwarks ſtrive to guard in Vain. 
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Periſh of Victory's meed che rarnifl'd croynl. 9 
Hy frantic paſſion gained, not true renoẽ w. 2 e 8 


Say, who in bleeding trophies would appear, 


No! with parental care your army lead: oY a 
Behold with grief the meaneſt ſoldier bleed, a 
They love their leaders, but their tyrants ba TIE 
We owe their lives and welfare to the ſtate. 
When Mans permits be each attention ſhewn, 

And ſpare their blood tho' laviſh of your own. 
But when by various wrongs your boſom's ſteel'd, 
Your groaning country calling to the field, 

And *twixt the foe and you the uncertain ſcale 


Of fight muſt ſhew whoſe fortune ſhall prevail, 


Eager - for War, and prodigal of blood, 
1356 all their ardor like a ruſhing flood; 
Then ſhall they ſhew that valor courts applauſe, 
Nor fears to periſh in a glorious cauſe. 

The chief, whoſe breaſt BELLONA's precepts fill, 
Ne'er tempts the fight repugnant to his will, 


By foreſight warn'd, and of his cohorts fre, 


He wards each offer d blow with arm ſecure, 

The Soldier courage joins the General's care, 
He ne'er receives, but always gives the War: 
Still ſmiling fortune hears the aſſailant's call, 

The ponderous ram batters the oppoſing Wall, 
O'erthrows with dreadful cruſh the lofty tower, 
And gives a paſſage to the invader's power, 
While with taint arms within, the trembling train 
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Alright attack, fo ſhall Bzr.ona kind, I TE 

Smile on Four banners waving to the wind; | 

And favoring fortune aid the daring arms, 

Whoſe rapid charge the expecting foe alarms. 

But ſhould the fickle power in Prudence ſpite 

a wi to the adverſe hoft her changing flight, 

Meet each diſtreſs with brow unruffled all, 

And every frown of Fate correct by ſkill, 

With better hopes your downcaſt legions warm, 

And ſtand 3 midſt the threatening ſtorm, 

For as the duſky ſcenes of fable nihlt 

Shew with more ſtrength the tempeſt's gleaming light, | 

So midſt misfortune's gloom with tenfold blaze, 

Your glorious fame ſhall dart unnumber'd rays, 

Courage her native worth with pride advance, 

And glorious Wiſdom triumph over Chance. 
If VilLars ſaw his gallant bands retreat, 

Dx NAIN O'erpaid MALPLAQUET's fad defeat, 

One happy hour may years of loſs repay, 

As vanquiſh'd VILLARS won at laſt the day. 
'The fight unnumber'd different forms combine, 

When 1n the plain the embattled armies join 

In open combat neath their leader's eyes, 

Each daring hoſt its utmoſt efforts tries: 

While the high cliffs, or brooks that flow between, 
Ol lefs, but r conflicts are the ſcene, 
When to the Chief ſtrong poſts their aid afford, 
And the well- choſen ground aſſiſts the ſword. 
See to the field array d in warlike pride, 

The its * advance on either ſide, 


The 
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The extending front encreaſes as they go, 

This, (inſtant-form'd) attacks at once the foe ; 

The rapid ſquadrons ſwift as thought engage, 

And ſeek the hoſtile troops who ſhun their rage, 
Midſt the thick clouds which ſmoak and duſt afford 
With dreadful luſtre gleams the murderous ſword ; 

| Slaughter purſues the troops by fear diſmay d, 
And hoſtile carnage dyes each reeking blade; 

Here the deſerted foot (the equeſtrian train 

Whoſe ardor ſhould their naked flanks ſuſtain, 

Forced from the field to take their rapid courſe,) 

Dread of the approaching foe the fatal force, 
Unnumber'd deaths while brazen cannons ſhower, 
Onward impetuous .march the adverſe power, 

The bayonet ſhines with dreadful luſtre bright, 

Sudden the aſtomſh'd foe prepares for flight, 

Now freſh battalions ruſhing to engage, 

Attack his fenceleſs flanks with tenfold rage, 

He fears, he faints, he yields, and trembling flies, 
While human blood the thirſty herbage dyes ; 

A thouſand murderous tubes with dreadful fire: 

Pour horrid {laughter as his ranks retire, 
Each runs diſperſed as fortune caſts his lot, 
His poſt, his colors, and his chief forgot. 
Ne'er let the fears of ſcattered troops repoſe, 
Ne'er build a golden bridge for flying foes, 
The conquering chief reſolved no time to loſe, 
The fugitives with flackened rein purſues, 
The bleſt occafion graſps with eager care, 

And one illuſtrious day concludes the War, 


EUGENE: 
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EuGENs near HocksTET's walls where Gaitia's hoſt 
On ground unfit TaLLaRD and ManxsIx poſt, 
Pours on each wing the battle's furious tides, 

Their centre pierces, and their force divide 
Diſarm'd and vanquiſh'd, GaLLTA's haughty race, 
In captive crouds the victor's triumph grace; 

No more their troops the ſcattered foes e e 
But fly inglorious to the diſtant Ruins. 
Thus in their turn, when in ALManza's field, 
The BRI TIsH Lions to the Lily yield, 

The gallant Bzxwick, fortunately brave, 

_ Inzn1a s throne to happy BouzBox gave. 9 0 

Now other fights. behold on yonder brow . 
That frowns tremendous; on the vales below, 
Extended ſee the proud battalions ſtand, 

Veil'd in impervious clouds of duſt and fand. 

Behold the foe approach, he forms his lines, 

Full in his front the powerful phalanx ſhines,. 

Unfit the ground the charging horſe to bear, 

The rapid cuiraſſiers poſſeſs the rear : _ 

The chief advances firſt with careful eye, 

To mark their ſtation and their force deſery, ' 

The ſkilful conduct of one well-aim'd. blow 

May give him conqueſt, and deſtroy the foe, 

Of time, and place, if proper uſe he takes. 

His weakneſs marks, and each advantage takes. 

His daring foot advancing on the right, | 

Seales midſt the cannon's rage the mountain's heig be: 

| Attack'd, confounded in their ſtrengthen'd a | 
Scatter d and "NY flies their ruin d hoſt, 
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The victor profits by his foes di grace, | 
And ruſh the horſe unwearied to the - POS 


Thus Fr1BuRG's day would Cox DES glory niſe.— | 


With equal courage, and with equal praiſe 
Thus Sax E before his grateful monarch's eyes, 
Offering of foes a bloody ſacrifice, 

Forced the confederate bands to ſudden flight, 


And placed his enſigns on their mountains height. | 


Such is of modern War the ingenious frame, 
Of Camps entrench'd the attack is ſtill the ſame; 
The bulwark often traced with little care, | 
Is ill defended, and of foſſes bare: 

In uſeleſs places half the warrior tain, 8 
Nail'd to the ground immovable remain, 
While turns at Freedom ſtill the aſſailing FR: 
And where he pleaſes aims the fatal blow. 


Nought ſtops the chief whoſe arm BeLLONA _ 


If in his Camp the foe bis legions hides. 

Fearing again to meet in open field | 

The force that taught his troops o'er-match' d to yicld, 
If faintly brave, and wiſely circumſpece, 
He makes the ſtrengthen'd poſt his troops proteet, 
Still will the hero (ſome new ſcheme employ'd) - 

Force him to dare the fight he would avoid, 

By various fears his troubled breaſt alarms, 

Turns to the neighbouring towns his bags m 
Before three cities now at once a 


And fills their failing hearts with equal fears, 
1 At *. Battle of Val, ou 


Strike all at once the unexpected blow, 


— 
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While trembling each expects the impending blow, 


Diſtreſs and famine wait the waſting foe, 
Forced to the piercing calls of want to r 
And dare on equal terms the embattled field: 


For from its dam will ſooner fly the faun, 
And quit the breaſt from whence its life is drawn, 


Than the wiſe chief abandon to your power 
The towns which plenty on his legions pour. 
When of your march the ſwiſtneſs to avoid, 
The ſubtle foe has rapid ſtreams employ d, 
And thinks their waves ſhall ſtop your deſti ned way, 
Reflect how HANNI BAL obtain'd the day; 
On RRONE's high banks while Roux oppoſing ſtood, 


| Feinting, he elſewhere fords the dangerous flood, 


And joining artful wiles to daring force, 

The Consvur mock'd who thought to check his courſe, 
O glorious leader of my rival's caule, | 

* CHARLEs | from a foe receive thy juſt applauſe, | 


A foe from envy and from hatred free, 


Who pays the tribute que to truth and thee.: 


The ſwelling ſtream of that majeſtic tide, - 


Whoſe waves from France. the Tee realms divide, 
And on its guarded brink the embattled band,  — 
In vain the progreſs of thy arms withſtand, _ 

RHI NE, troops, and threatening danger, all-in vain 
Oppoſe the march, no peril ſtops LoRRAIN. 

In different' corps the ſoldiers charge the hrs 


* Prince Charles of Lorrain. 
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Secure thy paſſage, and thy courage aid, 
To thy aſſailing ardor GaLL1a yields, . 
And Nen legions waſte eee 8 fields, 5 
Say ſhall the fame of TnoLus' day be loſt, 
When + Liwtrs forced Batavia's ftr rengthen'd poſt? » 
Paſſed RI NE thy waves with 3 courage o'er, 
And ſwimming reach'd ſecure the oppoſing ſhore ?—_ 
Such are the deeds that Mars delights to bleſs, 
Where courage nobly daring, gives ſucceſs. 
But if to ſolid fame your breaſt aſpire, 
With heavenly mercy temper Valor's fire, — 
The braveſt chief that graced the Range ſtate, _ 8 
In every place and every action great, _ 815 
When bowed the world to his triumphant reign,, 
Preſerv'd his foes on famed PnARSALIA's plain. 
So FonTENoy ſaw {LEew1s, generous foe! 
Mild in ſucceſs, confole the vanquiſh'ds woe,, 
Tempering with God-like mercy martial rage, 
His generous hands the captives griefs aſſuage, 
They bathe with grateful tears the victor's arms, 
His valor bends them, but his mercy c 
To War's diſtreſs his elm luſtre gives, 
A hero conquers, but a god forgives. ; 
Purſue, brave youths the illuſtrious chiefs I ling, 
So ſhall exulting fame on cagle's wing, 
Chanting with ceaſeleſs voice each deathleſs name, 
To 2 regions tell your honeſt fame. 


+ Le XIV, t Lewis XV. 
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| While liſtening virtue on her heavenly throne, 
Of heroes proud, AsTR za deigns to own, | 
Fond of the chiefs on whom fair Mercy waits, 


Shall ope- Eternity's ſtupendous gates; 


There in the ſeats for innocence deſign d, 


Their glorious meed the martial virtues find, 


There ſit above the reſt the truly great 


Who bleſs with peaceful arts the happy fate, 


With laurels deck'd, and ſhining garments here 


Good kings and virtuous magiſtrates appear, 
Conquerors how few, but every chief who draws: 


His ſword for juſtice and his country's cauſe. 


O ſhould you one day take this generous flight, 
And ſcale of Heaven ſublime. the exalted height, 
Think of the Martial Muſe, whoſe voice ſevere, 
To fame heroic urged the bold career, 
Tempered with precept by examples fired, 
And all your heart with Virtue's charms inſpir d. 


Tory . 
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